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was not more for me to read of that great life. There are inci-
dents in it which I do not understand, there are some I cannot
explain.   But I did not approach the study as a critic or a
scoffer.  I wanted to know the best of the life of one who holds
today undisputed sway over the hearts of millions of mankind.
And I found enough in the volumes to account for it. I became
more than ever convinced that it was not the sword that won a
place for Islam in those days in the scheme of life. It was the rigid
simplicity, the utter self-effacement of the Prophet, the scrupu-
lous regard for pledges, his intense devotion to his friends and fol-
lowers, his intrepidity, his fearlessness, his absolute trust in God
and his own mission.   These and not the sword carried every-
thing before them and surmounted every obstacle.  As I do not
regard any human being absolutely perfect, be he a prophet or
an avatar, it is unnecessary for me to be able to explain to the
censor's satisfaction every detail of the Prophet's life. It is enough
for me to know that he was a man among millions who tried to
walk in the fear of God, died a poor man, wanted no grand mauso-
leum for his mortal remains and who did not forget even on his
death-bed the least of his creditors.   The teaching of the Pro-
phet is no more responsible for the degrading intolerance or ques-
tionable proselytizing methods that one sees around himself than
Hinduism is responsible for the degradation and intolerance of
present-day Hindus.
From the Prophet I passed to the two volumes devoted to the
life of Umar the unconquerable. As I pictured him before my
mental eye walking to Jerusalem upbraiding some of his fol-
lowers for aping the pomp of their neighbours, refusing to pray
in a Christian church lest succeeding generations might claim
to convert it into a mosqiie, granting the most liberal terms to
the conquered Christians/and as I picture him declaring that the
word of n follower of Brfaxoytb0ti$fa pledged by one not authorized
,|iKpNft, 'Was sis gpod as the n/vritteix decree of the great Caliph
hfteself, he coft&nands my humble respect. His was an iron wilL
He weighed out the Same justice to his daughter that he would
weigh to an utter stranger. I fancy I understand the breaking of
idols and wanton desecration of temples, the thoughtless intolerance
of Hindu music now going on in our midst. These acts seem
to me to be due to an utter misreading of the events in the life
of the greatest of the Caliphs. I fear that the acts of this great
and just man are being presented to the Mussalman masses in
a most distorted fashion. I know that if he rose from his grave,
he would disown the many acts of the so-called followers of